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ESP T0 BE LOOSED 


Number 26 


a 


IN THE LIBRARY 


E.S.P. — Extra-Sensory Per- 
ception, will be the topic Wed- 
nesday evening, May 6th, when 
Mr. Russ Burgess will come to 
lecture in the Library at eight 
o'clock. 


Mr. Burgess defines himself 
as a psychic who is a skeptic. 
In his statement he says: 


“E.S.P. must be placed in its 
proper perspective. One must 
not’ confuse it with the occult, 
supernatural or mysticism. E.S.P. 
is a form of creativity.” 


RUSS BURGESS 


Butterbaugh Exhibit 


. . MESTABOS, 


The Hartnell Gallery will fea- 
ture an exhibition of Mr. Robert 
Butterbaugh’s _most recent art 
work, “Recent Sculptures, 1969- 
70,” on Monday; May 11. The 
show will run for about * one 
month. 


The works to be shown have 


evolved from his conflict be- 
tween acceptance of old_ pro- 
grams (fate) and his hope for a 
new order (faith). The multi- 
level struggle between the pre- 
cise and the mystic pervades 
many of Butterbaugh’s new 
works, ‘a 


Visually, his pieces evoke 
landscape, architectural ruin, 
and biological motifs. The 
vaguely familiar ._ memories all 
humans have .of monuments . to 
mortal importance — mestabas, 
sarcophagi, headstones — are 


Most of Mr. Burgess’ time is 
spent experimenting with peo- 
ple who are highly innately crea- 
tive. All of his experiments fall 
into the realm of spontaneous 
para - psychological. manifesta- 
tions. 


Mr. Burgess not only reads 
unspoken thoughts of others, 
but baffles the audience with 
answers of knowledge. He also 
has a standing offer of $10,000 
to any person who can prove he 
gets help in advance from 
another person during a dem- 
onstration. 


He has two successful rec- 
ords. One called “Stop Smok- 
ing Today,” and a long-playing 
record called, “Develop Your 
E.S.P. Powers.” 


The psychic has become a 
popular speaker on many 
campuses and has lectured be- 
fore numerous psychology class- 
es. He has also been a featured 
guest on numerous TV shows. 


Exploring the _ intangible 
reaches of the mind in a fascina- 
ting business, and with some 
20 years of experience in this 
field, Russ Burgess always holds 
his audience spellbound. 

A week before an engage- 
ment Burgess mails to each pro- 
gram chairman a sealed enve- 
lope containing the headline that 
will appear in the local paper 
on the day of his performance. 


aroused when viewing these 
sculptures. 


Mr. Butterbaugh, who has 
been teaching at Hartnell since 
1962, has had various shows 
throughout California, and three 
shows in England. He taught 
at the Sunderland College of 
Art in Sunderland, County Dur- 
ham, England, in 1968-69, and 
traveled on the continent during 
the same period of time. He 


has also travelled to Panama 
and to Puerto Rico. 


Attesting to his ability as‘ a 
sculptor, Mr. Butterbaugh has 
been commissioned four times 
by the people of Salinas to create 
sculptures for specific places. 
The most recent commission was 
a sculpture using redwood and 
plastic for the City Council and 
Arts Selection Committee, Sal- 
inas City Hall, in 1968. 


It was announced in last 
week’s edition of the paper that 
Miss Joicy Revis was going to 
compete for the title of Miss 
Monterey County. The report 
was not quite correct, for Joicy 
not only competed in the pag- 
eant, but she made twice as 
many points as her nearest com- 
petitor. As the pageant’s Execu- 
tive Director Jerry Winters said: 
“Joicy killed ’em in all cate- 
gories.”” 


For winning the Miss Mon- 
terey Countiy title, Joicy was 
given a $300 scholarship and 
awarded a complete wardrobe 
which she will wear when she 
competes in the Miss California 
Contest to be held in Santa 
Cruz in the middle of June. As 
was mentioned last week, the 
next contest after the Miss Cali- 
fornia Pageant is the Miss Am- 
erica Contest. 


Joicy, who works as a cashier 
in the cafeteria, was asked what 
it felt like to wait for the re- 
sults. 


“I was so excited I didn’t 
really have time to be nervous. 
When it came time for the final 
announcement, the five of us— 
the five finalists, had our hands 
clasped together in) the center 
to give us all courage and com- 
fort. And then they announced 
my name and I was so sur- 
prised.” 


The song with which the tal- 
ented blonde won her title, was 
“I Cain’t Say No” from the 
Rogers and Hammerstein musi- 
cal, “Oklahoma.” 


Well, Joicy, it appears your 
song’s message went straight to 
the judges’ hearts. 


CONGRATULATIONS! 


@ BEAUTY and the Beast: Joicy Revis, Miss Monterey County. 


Sweet Singers to See 
Santa Rosa, S.F., St. Mary’s 


Hartnell Choir and Chamber 
Singers left yesterday on a tour 
of the San Francisco Bay area 
and other parts to carry through 
May 10. The buses left the 
Men’s Gym at 12:00 noon Sun- 
day, and will arrive back at 
6:00 P.M. on Thursday evening. 


The 64 students will perform 
concerts in such places as the 
First Congregational Church in 
San Francisco, Santa Rosa J.C., 
a Choral Festival, Oak Knoll 
Hospital in Oakland; Alameda 
Coast Guard Station, St. Mary’s 
College at Moraga and Reedley 
College. 

On Friday, the group will 
travel to Gonzales High School 
and May 10 there will be a 
joint concert with M.P.C. Choir 
in our Student Lounge at 8 P.M. 

Dr. Vahe Aslanian is the Con- 
ductor-Director of the Choir. 
He has distinguished himself as 
a music educator, editor and 
musicologist. 

The program, to be repeated 
at each occasion, consists of 


16 VOTES SPELL PRES. 


Twenty-two year old polit- 
ical science major Jack 
Turnier won the runoff 
elecion for ASB | president 
Wednesday when he de- 
feated Tom Merrill by a 
tally of 161 to 145. rite- 
in candidate Tom der- 
son garnered 13 votes. 

The new president-elect 
(seen here being congrat- 
ulated by a friend, Rolene 
Singleterry) remarked that 
the closeness of the vote 
gave him some of the most 
nervous moments in_his 
life — the tally was very 
even during most of the 
count. : 

His. plans. for next. year? 


.“D intend to.carty out ‘my: 


campaign promises,” he 
said. ‘Those 11 points in 
my. platform ... . ll push . : 
them seriously.” j 
High points of: his plat- 
form: 

—Teacher 
evaluation. 

—Advisability 
time counselors. 

Committee to include 
representatives of minority 
groups on campus to air 
complaints and needs. 

—lInvestigation of mem- 
bership in student govern- 
ment association. 

Turnier was born in Eliz- 
abeth: City, -N. C. and at- 
tended high school in Dade, -° 
Florida. 


and _ course 


of = full- 


sacred and secular music, includ- 
ing works of Jacob Handl, 
Brahms and Leonard Bernstein. 


Chamber Singers will present 
a variety of composers, includ- 
ing Hovhaness and Arnold Scho- 
enberg. 


“I think there’s a special value 
for the students in such a tour,” 
Dr. Aslanian stated last week. 
“By living and traveling togeth- 
er in different conditions, the 
group develops an ‘esprit de 
corps’ which can be gained no 
other way.” 


Such a tour improves skill, 
according to Dr. A. “Giving 
many concerts of the same pro- 
gram polishes up the perform- 
ance. Our students must mem- 
orize these pieces . . . not al- 
ways necessary for other oc- 
casions.” 


Music Awards 
At Banquet 


Sunday evening, April 26, the 
Student Union was the scene of 
the annual Hartnell College 
Music Awards Banquet. 


One-year or two-year service 
pins were presented by Hart- 
nell music directors Dr. Vahe 
Aslanian, Mr. Robert Lee and 
Mr. Nathon Koblick to the 
members who had participated 
in the choir, band or orchestra. 


Mr. Lee presented “The Out- 
standing Band Member Award” 
to Gary De Carli, and “The 
Friends of Music Society-Lorell 
Sai Award” to Rebecca At- 
ins. 


“The Outstanding Choir Mem- 
ber Award” was given to Patricia 
Holmes by Dr. Vahe Aslanian. 
Mr. Leon Amyx, chairman of 
the Division of Fine Arts, gave 
“*The Outstanding Musician 
Award” to Vitali Volmensky.. 

“The Community Chorus 
Guild Award” was presented by 
Mrs. Madge Lowell to Anthony 
Espinosa. 


Entertainment for the eve- 
ning was provided by the San 
Jose State College Percussion 
Ensemble headed by Anthony J. 
Cirone. In the ensemble were 
Michael Citta, Charles Dowd, 
James Gott, Pat Luna, Dan Sa- 
banovich, Fred Sanford, Jack 
Van Geem and Michael Wells; 
They performed “Symphony No. 
l-'for Percussion,” written’ by 
Mr. Cirone. 


ee SF yr lh ih ORO an a 2 
Editorial 
VIVALA RAZA 


This writer is considerably older than most of his readers, but 
' resents very decidedly being called “old people”; however, there. 
are certain advantages, since I do have a backlog of knowledge and 
experience to refer to in times of need. I am calling on this “past” 
to relate a certain story in this article. 

The year 1943 was a wonderful year for me—14 years old, 
full of hell — and rebellious as anyone who ever walked this earth. 
I was recruited out of school that year by a boy who got $10 a 
head to bring workers to the Gilbert Aluminum Company located 
at Camp Haan near Riverside, California. If the person worked 
seven days the “recruiter” got ten bucks. 

Since I was about to get thrown out of high school anyway, 
it seemed like a marvelous opportunity to me. We had dissected 
a cat in biology and I had placed it in the coffee urn in the stu- 
dent cafeteria. The coffee was terrible that day and several kids 
got sick. Fingers were beginning to point; travel seemed neces- 
sary. 

The age limit was 16 to work on a government post, but that 
was taken care of by a printer in San Bernardino who could change 
an LD. card for $20. I became 16 in 10 minutes and later found 
out the real price was $5. However, the “recruiter” had a deal 
going and simply pocketed the extra 15 bucks. A big fight at 
home with my threatening to run off forced my parents to sign 
me “out” at school and I went to work. Supervision was loose on 
the job, and I found it easy to punch in at 6 A.M. in the morning 
and simply walk off the job. 

I then went into the “recruiting business” myself and ranged 
far and wide looking for workers. With the I.D. card gimmick 
I made $25 a head and the high schools were the working grounds. 
From Long Beach to North Hollywood I plied my “trade” and 
got 15 and 16-year-old to quit school and go to work. Usually 
they lasted about two weeks, for it took that long for parents and 
police to locate them. Several companies offered the same deal, 
and I still laugh at the kid I “recruited” 11 times for different 
companies, for I got my 10 bucks if they worked seven days. 

For those who were afraid to leave home or reluctant, I had a 
certain cure. I simply flashed five or six hundred bucks in front 
of them and all fears vanished. At this time I was making 
around three to six hundred a week and living real fast. The 
principal at San Bernardino high school had a photo of me and 
ruined the whole thing when he had me arrested. My career had 
lasted but 12 weeks, but considering the fact that I would return 
to work about eight each evening and “punch” in it was a well 
rewarded eight weeks. 

The: judge was not too bad, but stern. He made me buy 
$150 in war bonds (I had that in my pocket) and told me I had 
set education back 30 years in Southern California. ‘They were 
undecided if I should go to Preston or home, but the judge finally 
decided home was best for me if I would return to school. 

This arrangement lasted but two weeks; then my buddy and 
I hit the road for Utah. We got a job at TOD Park (Toole Or- 
dinance Depot) putting grease on chains for army trucks. Started 
running with a group of kids who called themselves “the com- 
mandos” and we thought we were about the roughest group that 
ever walked the earth. Our “enemies” were a group of Mormon 
kids who hung around Black Rock, a hangout on the Great Salt 
Lake. By chance both groups met in Settlement Canyon near 
Toole, and it was decided by our gang to “show those Mormons 
how okie kids could fight.” 

Utah has a particular rock they call “shale” and it comes in 
tiny pieces about the size of a saucer, very thin, and flies like 
a missile. It is everywhere and considerably valuable for long 
range “warfare”, as it flies like a bird and cuts like hell if it hits 
flesh. The great battle started off with this rocklike missile and 
since we were 50 to the Mormons’ 25, we soon had them on the 
run. A charge seemed in order about this time, so with the old 

“sung ho” spirit we charged. They continued to throw “shale” 
at us as they retreated, but the battle was decidedly in our favor. 
After about a mile of this give-and-take action, we suddenly saw 
they were no longer running away but coming toward us. This 
was most disconcerting and we looked around. There were but 
19 of our gang left. The excellent _markmanship on the part of 
the Mormon boys had driven the “gung ho” spirit out of our 
comrades and they were long gone. The spirit went out of the 
rest of us at this point and we headed home on a high wind. 
Those Mormon kids can run like hell and there followed about 
the worst beating for 19 unhappy boys in history. Bloody and 
bruised we suffered the final insult when were “pantsed” and 
our trousers thrown into the river. We walked home that way— 
a lesson I have never forgotten. 

_ This is somthing I wish to hand along to our local MECHA 
group here at Hartnell. Your speakers from “outside”. are elo- 
quent, very well able to handle themselves and very effective. 
However, do you REALLY need them? Will they be there when 
the “shale” starts flying?P Tempers were “warm” when your 
group came out of the board meeting the other night, and I am 
very certain that had one “anglo” jumped up and screamed “Re- 
member the Alamo,” all Hell would have broken loose in the stu- 
dent cafeteria. The temperature was almost right for real | Prob- 
lems that night. Possibly next time it will be “warmer.” So, 
MECHA, do a bit of deep thinking and remember it is you who 
will pick up the pieces afterward. The “outsiders” will be many 
miles away the following day. 

It is no secret on campus that this writer is in sympathy 
with some of your demands (not all) but I am very much out of 
sympathy with “outside help”, as I feel you have no need for 
them, and a lifetime of experience tells me they won't be there 
when the “shale”. starts falling. This I give you free of charge 
though it cost me plenty at. the time. 

Vica la raza, but on local terms, please. 
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“Poor Shall Inherit...” “Suffer Little Elitrcl =~SCSCS*~*”::S gr ‘Shall Inherit...” “Suffer Little Children” 


There was silence in the valley, 

and all around were, messengers 

of darkness: for the people 

saw, and yet they did not see; 

and they heard, and yet they did 
not hear; 
and they knew, but - did not 
understand. 

And so it was that the poorest of 

the poor, who, because they 

were not blinded by their pos- 
sessions, 

and had only the riches of rich- 
est dreams, 

saw that in the silent valley 

there should be joy, with 
laughter 

instead of despair, and singing 

instead of silence. 

Yet the people were scared, for 

they feared the loss of their 
finery 

if they should dance, ond the 
loss 

of their wealth if they should 
love— 


But what is the tree without the 
sap; 

and what good is the clothing 

without the body to fill them out? 


What benefit it the vine to grow 
so big that it has no support 
to carry it, for it must surely 
tumble and decay? 


And the children, 
they 

had everything, saw they had 
nothing: 

and with hope in their hearts, 

but with fear in their mouths, 

they listened to the words of the 
poor. 

And the words of the poor 

were of “Change!”—and at 

these words the children’s minds 

were pleased, for were they not 

change in visible form? 

And the words of the poor 

were of “Brotherhood!”’—and 

the frowns on their young 

faces became smiles, for 


who seeing 


are not children newly 

come from the same womb? 

And the words of the poor 

were of “Now!”—and at 

this their feet skipped, for are 

not yesterday an dtoniorrow 

only the refuge and anxiety 

of the old people? 

Yet, tho’ their ears had 

filled their minds with 

the seeds of life and truth, 

the fear in their mouths 
prevented 

the seeds from the warmth of 

the sun, and from the shade 

of each other. And so the 

valley remained silent and 

dark, except for the words 

of the poor: “Changel”, 
“Brotherhood!”, 

and “Now!”, which always echoes 

in the mirids of the children. 

—Robin Donald. 

(P. S.—Would you show your 
support of a movement by 
joining a walkout?) 


3 EDITOR’S MAILBOX 


IS “IS THIS FAIR” 
REALLY FAIR? 


Dear Editor: 

I think it’s about time some- 
one set my good friend “Fred 
Banks” (known to most of his 
friends and enemies by another 
name) straight on a few issues. 

In last week’s paper he wrote 
another of a series of articles en- 
titled “Is This Fair,’ knocking 
Dr. Aslanian and his policies. 
Granted some are not the best 
in the world, but then he is not 
the only teacher with this prob- 
lem here at Hartnell. Dr. “A” 
tries hard to do the best with 
what he has. 

This week Mr. Banks has a 
complaint about the tour. He 
stated that it was not planned 
inadvance and that no one in 
the choir knew about it. Mr. 
Banks, you are a LIAR. That’s 
right, I said liar. And I think 
it’s about time that some of us 
who actually know what is going 
on—other than what you and 
your feeble little brain are try- 
ing to tell us is happening— 
should set YOU straight. 

This is my case: At the begin- 
ning of the semester it was of- 
ficially decided that we, the 
members of the choir, would 
go on tour during the week of 
May 8rd. The reasons for this 
date being that we had to go 
north for a festival and we just 
as well make good use of the 
time. We had been planning to 
go on tour since the beginning 
of last semester, but the date 
had not been set until the end 
of that semester or officially the 
first week. of this semester. Dr. 
Aslanian asked everyone’ to set 
aside this week for the tour so 
that there would be no mix-ups. 

This makes the dates set even 
before tryouts for the play were 
to begin. Since then we have 
discussed it every day in class, 
as well as having several money- 
making projects to aid in the 
expenses. 

I think, sir, that you owe Dr. 
Aslanian an apology and _ that 
next time you set out to write 
another of these ridiculous ar- 
ticles that you first compare 
your story with that of . several 
other. people: who: know a little 
more about what is: happening 
in the situation. Otherwise you 


{might some day find yourself 


in a lot more trouble than you 
can cope with. 

Sincerely yours, 

Melinda Sloan. 


To the Editor: 

While I was calmly sitting in 
Soc. class I. was reading the 
Hartnell paper when I came 
across the article from “Fred 
Banks,” “Unfair Again.” I can’t 
recall when I’ve been so upset. 
The part where Fred) Banks 
stated that he had reasurance 
that the choir would not go on 


tour . . . well, that’s a bunch of 
B.S. Where, Fred Banks, did 
you get that reassurance? Dr. 


“A” NEVER said we were not 
going on tour. From the first 
of the year, Dr. “A” stated we 
would go on tour probably dur- 
ing semester break, Easter vaca- 
tion or sometime in May. He 
told us distinctly the first of the 
Spring semester that it would be 
in May and to reserve those 
days for the week starting on 
the 3rd. So, Freddie, Jr., don’t 
go around telling lies, and from 
now on clean your ears! 

A Proud Choir Member, 

Diane M. Cunha. 


Editor: 

In regards to your editorial 
on the Bureau of Indian Af- 
fairs concerning their one way 
tickets for families, single men 
and single women—the same 
applies to the college student. 

The Bureau sends young peo- 
ple out of state to various col- 
leges for two years. When they 
take these young people from 
home, the student has no idea 
where he is going. He is given 
an address. to somewhere in Cali- 
fornia or wherever he is going. 
He has a certain day to appear. 
When he reaches his. destination 
he then finds out where he is 
to go. 

The student is then told that 
he has two years of college 
coming to him. Most of the 
kids come from very close 
families and when they get to 
their college they find that other 
students won’t accept them. The 
Mexican-American, the Black, 
and the White all have their 
own little groups which the Am- 
erican Indian is- completely out 
of,- The. student finds that. he 


or she is the loneliest person in 


the world. Before long, at least 
half the Indian students drop 
out of school. They just aren’t 
prepared for their isolation and 
must return home. 

The ones who do stay their 
two years of school are placed 
in jobs right around the B.I.A. 
office. If they don’t accept the 
job, they return home with very 
little financial help to get home. 
The student can’t save his money 
while he is here—living expenses 
are just too high. The‘ married 
couples with their one child are 
the ones who have problems. 
The single person can always 
make it home. He has only 
himself to care for. 

The Indian. can’t write home 
for money because his family is 
worse off than he. There just 
isn’t any money on a reserva- 
tion, so the Indian student is 
stuck here in a rut. 

I really can’t offer a solution 
except one that everybody else 
suggested. Revise the Bureau 
of Indian Affairs and let the In- 
dian run his own business. Not 
some cat like Walter Hickel who 
is Secretary of. Interior, which 
the B. I. A. comes under. 

Sincerely yours, 

Kenneth Morsette 

B.1.A. student, 

Rocky Boy Indian Reserva- 

tion, Montana. 


Hart Grad 


Criticizes Board, Fac. 


Editor's Note: The Senti- 
nel is printing this letter as it 
was written. 


April 24, 1970. 


Dear Sir: 

The time has come for all re- 
sponsible citizens to have their 
thoughts and feelings expressed 
in a way that their brother and 
sister publid can understand, 
which is a way that most Ameri- 
cans understand. This so-called 
report is going to be a reason- 
able and. honest -presentation: 

I am writing this only as a 
citizen of the town of Salinas. 
I am deeply sorry that the pub- 
lic of Salinas is blind and can 
not see the corruption and dis- 
illusionment of their junior col- 
lege (Hartnell) be destroyed by 
some members of their so-called 
Boar dof Trustees. 

People have had some doubt 
in the above mentioned positions, 
but mostly about the loosely put 
human beings. The people of 
Salinas complain and stomp and 
stammer. ‘They discuss situations 
with their: friends, they’ -do'a 


(Continued on Page 4) 
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WHO MESSED UP THE GEARS, FORGOT OIL, TINKERED MACHINES? 
WHO? WHO? WHO? WHO? WHO? WHO? WHO? WHO? WHO? WHO? 


It is Sunday morning on River 
Road southeast of Salinas and 
the sun beats down on the 
bright green strawberry fields. 
The time is just a little past 10 
A.M. and the road is full of 
traffic. 

The Martinez family bends 
over the rows and picks the 
bright red berries that will be 
on someone’s breakfast table by 
Monday or Tuesday. Mr. Mar- 
tinez is 45 years old, bent from 
the years of labor in the fields. 
He and his wife were both born 
in Zepic, Mexico, and came into 
the United States during the 
war years when this country 
was desperate for workers. He 
and his wife remained after the 
war ended and in time received 
papers of citizenship. They 
proudly refer to themselves as 
Mexican-Americans, but have 
very strong ties with the “old 
country.”; in fact, the grand- 
mother still lives in Tepic and 
the Martinez family sends mon- 
ey to help support her each 
week. 

Mr. Martinez also sends 
money to help with the educa- 
tion of his brother's two sors 
in the University of Mexico at 
Mexico City. He works side by 
side with his wife n the rows, 
and behind them are the Martin- 
ez children. 

Francisco is 19, the eldest, who 
stopped going to school last year 
to help support the family and 
als obecause he was not doing 
well in his studies. Francisco 
had never been good in school 
mostly because the family was 
always on the move and some 
years he would be in as many as 
10 or 12 different schools in one 
year. The overworked teachers 
simply couldn’t take the extra 
effort to instruct the boy, and 
Francisco had hated school with 
a passion. 

Juanita, 16 years old, works 
beside him. She is attending 
school and though a much bet- 
ter student than Fransisco, she 
intends to quit next year because 
the family simply cannot afford 
to clothe her as well as her 
schoolmates. She has a sense 
of resentment agains tthe school 
and her family. 

She intends to marry next 
year and “escape” from what 
she considers a trap. Her bro- 
thers and sisters are young, and 
with mother working seven days 
a week Juanita is saddled with 
most of the home chores. At her 
tender age she fails t orealize 
that she is following the same 
“trap” by not getting an educa- 
tion; for it is rather certain that 
Juanita and her uneducated hus- 
band will follow in exactly the 
same cycle as will their children. 

The other members of the 
family follow behind Francisco 
and Juanita—Benny, 11; Alva- 
risto, 8; Elizabeth, 7; Robert 
and Ronny, twins, both six, and 
little Rosalie who is only four 
watches the baby in the family 
car parked at the field’s end. 

At the south end of the field, 
Mr. Watson, the ranch owner, 
is. selling a crate of over-ripe 
berries to a man of the cloth. 
On the highway a brand new 
pickup truck with a camper 
attached whizzes by pulling a 
trailer. carrying a beautiful boat. 
This is the Parson’s family on 
their way to San Antonio lake 


the man. of. the cloth has. good 


for a day of fishing, water sports 
and a barbecue at day’s end. 

With this setting we stop the 
scene and hold it at this exact 
point. For this entire group 
has one thing in common—a 
deep sense of anger and frus- 
tration, partly directed at oth- 
ers in the scene. 

Mr. Parsons is a union mem- 
ber in good standing who works 
eight hours a day and brings 
home $255.50 or more clear 
each week. However, his taxes 
on the home he owns have gone 
up over the years to what he 
considers near disaster. He had 
to borrow from a lending agency 
to pay his income taxes, and the 
family cannot afford two - days 
at the lake anymore because 
everything is so high. Part of 
his frustration is directed at the 
man who owns the strawberry 
field, because Mr. Parsons feels 
the government is giving too 
much help to the farmers with 
HIS TAX MONEY. 

Some of his frustration is dir- 
ected at the Martinez family 
because Mr. Parsons can af- 
ford to have but two children, 
and the Martinez family has 
nine little ones. Mr. Parsons 
feels that when the berry pick- 
ing is over, they will revert to 
the welfare and further invade 
his TAX MONEY. He read 
only last night that the Mexican- 
Americans are demanding a bet- 
ter break from society—a move 
he feels will be financed with 
HIS TAX MONEY. He cannot 
see how ends will meet if any 
more taxes are added to the al- 
ready backbreaking load he 
carries. 


He recently voted No on the 
school bonds, not because he is 
agains teducation, but because 
all he sees in the paper are 
burnings and disorder on the 
campus grounds. 

His comment as he drives by 
is “Look at that preacher over 
there. He’s probably trying to 
organize those Mexicans to 
strike for a better living.” 

Again, he feels this will come 
to him in the form of higher 
food or a government “givea- 
way” with HIS TAX MONEY. 

Yes, Mr. Parsons is a frustrated 
man and not without ‘cause. 


The man of the cloth tums 
at this time and surveys the 
scene with his own sense of 
anger and frustration. Nobody 
is in church today. Very few 
were there for early morning 
services. Why? He cannot un- 
derstand it. He knows that 


there are 14,000 churches for 
sale in the United States and 
that worldwide church attend- 


ance is down 42 per cent and 
this bothers him mightily. Has 
the church failed the people, 
or have the people failed the 
church? 

He partly blames Mr. Parsons 
for he feels union demands have 
made the gap between the Mar- 
tinez family and the Parsons 
family so wide that the Mar- 
tinez family must work on Sun- 
day to survive. He also blames 
the farmer because the latter 
pays low wages and holds down 
families like the Martinezes so 
they can’t afford to take off 
Sunday and go to church. Yes, 
réason to -be frustrated: - 

The farmer, in turn, is frus- 


trated with the government for 
taking away his braceros, for 
they were less problem than the 
Martinez family. He must. pro- 
vide housing for this family and 
he knows that they will require 
help through the winter months, 
and this will result in higher 
taxes for him. He works 12 
hours each day and yet cannot 
buy the new tractors he wants 
simply because taxes were so 
high last year. He feels Mr. 
Parsons and his union have gone 
too far with wages and_ that, 
in truth, Mr. Parsons has a bet- 
ter life than he, even consid- 
ering his thousands of dollars 
invested in the land and crops. 

In truth, the farmer cannot 
go fishing today for he must 
supervise the berry pickers. He 
is. frustrated with the preacher 
because he is asking for cheap 
berries and he feels the preacher 
lives like a king (he does not 
realize the preacher can’t af- 
ford berries from the store be- 
cause his income is affected be- 
cause the Martinez family will 
give nothing today because they 
are in the fields working.) 

The farmer also supposes that 
Mr. Parson’s middle-class white 
school kids just might be the 
ones who burned down the 
school library last month. This 
he will pay for by way of taxes 
com next year. Yes, the farmer 
has reasons to be frustrated. 

But what of the Martinez 
family? Are they frustrated? 
You bet your hat they are, and 
rightly so, too. Mr. Martinez 
blames Mr. Parsons and_his 
unions because the berry picker 
buys his bread in the same 
stores, but it takes his whole 
family to make an equal income 
with the Parsons. They don’t 
sell bread by low income, middle 
income and high income brack- 
ets. Martinez blames the root 
cause on color and education 
and wishes that Francisco could 
get educated, but if Francisco 
were not helping them, the fam- 
ily would go without needed 
food. 

Welfare will not help because 
if Mr. Martinez works 35 hours 
PER MONTH, HE CANNOT 
GET AID. So Francisco must 
work; there is no other way. 
Perhaps some of the younger 
ones will get a full education 
and climb out of the economic 
“rut” the family is in. 

The picker sees injustice that 
his small children must labor 
in the fields while the Parsons 
are off for a wonderful day at 
the lake. The Martinez family 
can count on. but a few days 
per year devoted t orecreation. 
A Snday at Arroyo Seco. in ‘the 
big pool witha picnic lunch and 
a sixpack of beer: or cokes for 
the kids is considered a “big 
weekend” for his family. 

During the welfare months 
there will be no recreation, and 
indeed, only by skipping many 
morning meals and_ sending 
bread and sugar sandwiches to 
school with the kids will they 
make it till picking time again. 
The Martinez family could pick 
up and go north to Oregon and 
plant trees this winter but the 
cycle of Francisco’s education 
will repeat itself, and Mr. Mar- 
tinez is determined that- atleast 
some of his children. get’ an“ed- 
ucation. And a country’ that 


can send rockets to the moon at 
the cost of billions can afford 
to feed his brood a few months 
of the year, since without the 
Martinezes we would have noth- 
ing to eat. 

As a deeply religious man, Mr. 
Martinez can find no fault with 
the parson but he feels the 
farmer is exploiting him because 
of his color an deducation. 

Truly there mus tbe some- 
thing wrong in a society where 
one man works his whole fam- 
ily seven days a week to pro- 
vide a living, while the other is 
striking for a 35-hour week with 
more benefits. However, the 
union man, Mr. Middle Class 
America, also pays 88.7 per cent 
of all the taxes in this country. 
It is he who is supporting the 
various wars, rockets to the 
moon and_ public: assistance 
agencies. It would be rather 
foolish to blame him. 

The farmer in question has 
a $400,000 investment, yet he 
makes (on good years) $25,000 if 
he’s lucky. From a purely fi- 
nancial standpoint (investment- 
capital gain) he is worse off 
than the union man by far. 
However, someone has to farm 
and provide the food we eat. 

The preacher can’t be blamed, 
for you can’t force people into 
the church. In past times of 
extreme stress people flocked 
into the churches, not away 
from them. 

It comes down to Mr. Martin- 
ez, the man caught in the web 
or rut on the economic ladder. 
He is the low man, so he must 
be the fall guy in this story. 
Education is his only out, but 
his financial status closes that 
door to him. Also his son stands 
a better chance of being drafted 
because a deferment is out of 
the question. No, Martinez is 
the wrong one to blame for the 
mess. 


Nobody is to blame, yet the 
wheels are definitely not work- 
ing in the machinery of soc- 
iety and we have no mechanic 
who can get them back in order 
again. 

Many great men are currently 
studying this problem but have 
few, if any answers at this time. 
Attempts are being made—mass 
attempts, food stamps, EOP 
loans, teaching aids to help min- 
orities in the schools, anti-pov- 
erty programs and dozens of 
other things—all financed again 
8.7 per cent) by Mr. Middle 
Class American. 


EDUCATION is the big word. 
Get a better education to get 
a better job and society will 
come out of its slump. It’s a 
beautiful, rosy picture and ev- 
eryone can now smile again be- 
cause: :the ‘remedy: has ~ -been 
found. HOWEVER, the rose 
has thorns and they are sharp. 
If education is the answer, how 
come it takes a four-year col- 
lege educatio nto hold down the 
senior janitors job on the 4th 
floor of the Richfield building 
in Los Angeles? 

HOW COME a large concern 
offered 74 jobs on April 1 for 
four-year college men and re- 
ceived 8,000 applicants by Ap- 
ril 15? : 

. HOW_ COME almost. every 
major” manufkehirer ~ in’ this 


country has pulled ‘his reéruit-| 


ers off campus and now writes 


form letters asking for names of 
the A students only in certain 
fields? How come many large 
companies are UPGRADING 
positions to require college men 
simply because so many are 
available? 

HOW COME the police 
science PhD boys in Fresno 
have four positions for a class 
of 40 graduating this spring? 
How come the Long Island 
Spring and Iron Works requires 
a tleast two years of college to 
drive a fork lift at $3.89 per 
hour? 

The list is endless but by no 
means meaningless. Students 
who are drifting through col- 
lege and assurred that they will 
be fought over for employment 
when they get “that piece of 
paper,” are in for one hell of a 
jolt in the near future. Many 
companies won’t even consider 
you with less than a “B” aver- 
age in certain subjects. THE 
TUTORING SERVICE HERE 
at Hartnell is FREE and worth 
about $50,000 to you over your 
lifetime if you care to use it, 

But what about the Martinez 
family, way down there on the 
bottom of the ladder? Groups 
like MECHA are helping. Oth- 
er programs are helping, and un- 
doubtedly some of the Martinez 
family will get out of the “rut,” 
but not all. 

There will always be someone 
on the bottom rung of the ladder 
but should that rung extend 
from $14.50 per hour for plumb- 
ers in Palo Alto to $1.65 an hour 
in the strawberry fields of Sal- 
inasP 

The gears are out of time. 
Who tinkered with the machine, 
who forgot the oil, who messed 
up the gearsPPPP 

—GWN. 


Pink Messages 


Oh, oh! Is it that time 
already? Did you take a 
little too much beach time 
two weeks ago when you 
should have been studying 
for that phych midterm? 


Retribution arrives. At 


this very moment your in- 


structors are running over 
the work accomplished so 
far this semester—wonder- 
ing who gets the pink slips. 
As all veterans know, these 
deficiency notices reflect 
work of the semester that 
could be improved. The 
mailman will deliver the 
pinkies Friday or Saturday. 
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million and one things about it 
except the important and, useful 
things. They do not question 
these radicals. They do not 
delve into the heart of the mat- 
ter. They do not want the an- 
swers. I am condeming the 
public just as much as the fac- 
ulty and the board of trustees. 
It is the people of Salinas that 
have to support these ill people 
in responsible positions. The 
time will come when we, the 
populace of this community will 
arrive at the conclusion of what 
is right and what is wrong, or 
what is legal and what is illeg- 
al. Time will tell but time is 
short and words mean nothing 
unless these is some competent 
and reliable action that can 
prove right from wrong. 

The time will come, for ano- 
ther election is near. 

As I look back on past board 
meetings, I remember seeing and 
hearing some of the most obnox- 
ious, ill-mannered, childish 
statements, accusations and ques- 
tions to and from the board to 
the faculty committee; and from 
the faculty committee to the 
board. I have never in my life 
seen such horrid, distasteful, un- 
professional, kindergarten poli- 
tics in my life. 

The meetings I attended were 
run as though nothing mattered. 
There were very few rules of 
order followed at any time with 
the exception of the opening and 
closing of the meeting. 

The faculty commitee, or the 
term which is more commonly 
used, (the vigilanti committee), 
had a man in charge at this par- 
ticular time, as he was during 
the whole duration of the pro- 
ject, who has been at Hartnell 
about as long as termites can 
condemn a house, was in charge. 
This was mistake number one. 
This man and his cronies who 
have no consideration for any- 
one but themselves seem to take 
things in their own hands, say- 
ing that they represent the total 
faculty of the college. In my 
mind and most of the public and 
also most of the students thought 
this was poor representation. I 
am definitely sure that the silent 
majority of the faculty agree 
but if they were to stand up and 
voice their opinion on the sub- 
ject, I am also sure they would 
be blackballed. This is another 
kind of cowardice from the 
quiet ones which proves pro- 
tecting ones self is more fav- 
orable than protecting them- 
selves as instructor and protect- 
ing their students as possible 
leaders of men and communities 
and other important positions in 
life. I can see no other posi- 
tion in life which is more im- 
portant than being honest with 
one’s self and with one’s stu- 
dents, family, and most of all, 
in this situation, the school one 
represents. It has been a long 
time since Hartnell College has 
dropped from the high position 
it held for so many years. That 
success it has had in the past 
two years is only due to the 
students, a few members of the 
administration and a few loyal 
supporters, and no one else. I 
feel it is time to check into 
the complete qualifications of its 
instructors which should be let 
known to the public by a special 
public meeting and not by a 
bias newspaper which is as 
much to blame as the faculty 
committee and the Hartnell 
Board of Trustees. 

It is also time. to question 


a, “ais "em esl ARTS WIN NORTHERN CALIFORNIA RELAYS; 
NEXT TASK - COAST CONF. CHAMPIONSHIPS 


the purpose to reach into the 

heart of the school and see who 

really is in control. Can it be 

a handful of frustrated instruc- 

tors who think they are a fra- 

ternity and do what they want? 

Are these people afraid of pro- 

gressP Are they afraid that they 

might have to work harder and 
change their ways of dictator- 
shipP I wonder! 

It is so very strange! One 
year they complain about the 
college president getting a raise 
to a certain figure, which is just 
one point, and then a new presi- 
dent comes into the school and 
gets a starting fee exactly what 
the old president was raised to. 
Very strange! This all boils 
down to one point. A few 
members of the board are more 
or less being told what to do. 
This has to be the work of a 
few con men that say they rep- 
resent the faculty. The meet- 
ings I attended, I only saw 
Butch Cassidy and his gang 
represented there. I am posi- 
tive some of the faculty would 
come to the meetings to hear 
exactly what was being said. 
Apparently the faculty could 
care less. There were not! 
enough there to form a quorum. 
This was out of more than a 
hundred members of the fac- 
ulty. 

The important thing in this 
matter is the students. No one 
else. The: faculty is there to 
teach. Anything else .. . their 
degree does not entitle them too, 
even though they may think so. 

It is time that certain mem- 
bers of the faculty should learn 
that a junior college cannot be 
run by a few. It takes all peo- 
ple concerned, everyone from 
the student right down to peo- 
ple like myself, who have had 
quite a lot to do with Hart- 
nell in one way or another for 
quite a long time. 

The Board of Trustees should 
also start realizing that their 
job as trustees is one to be 
proud of, a job which is to per- 
form duties which will benefit 
all students now and in the fu- 
ture; a job where the faculty 
committee does not run them in 
any sense of the word. It is 
time to get people on the board 
who care, who have heart, who 
can do the job expected of them 
and not take military tactics 
that are behind the times. 

All citizens come alive; I im- 
plore you to run for the Hartnell 
Board of Trustees. I am going 
to run. I am neither an intel- 
lect nor a scholar. One thing 
I know for sure, I am not God. 
I do believe in doing my best 
at whatever lies in my path. I 
can only hope that you, the pub- 
lic of Salinas, start taking an in- 
terest in your community and 
your college, for if you do not 
all is. lost. The public must 
take an interest—they damn 
well better! -. eu 

I would like to end this mora- 
torium with something special. 
“A Creed for Young America.” 

By Dean Alfance 

I do not choose to be a com- 
mon man. 

It is my right to be uncommon. 

I seek opportunity to develope 
whatever talents God gave 
me, 

Not security. 

I do not wish to be a kept citi- 
zen, humbled and dulled by 
having the state look after 
me. 

I want to take the calculated 
‘risk; ‘to dréam and to build, 

To fail and to succeed. ‘ 


Hartnell College Tracksters 
continued their winning ways 
and won the 1970 II Division of 
the Northern California Relays 
at Modesto, Saturday. 

Lauro Bounces- 

Lauro Diaz, the outstanding 
Hartnell leaping _ specialist 
bounded to a new school record, 
meet record, and state triple 
jump record with a lunge of 
49’ 1%”. Lauro also tied for 
third in the high jump with a 
leap of 6 3”. 

Sam Subs 

Sam Albanese showed his 
true form by winnin gthe pole 
vault event with an arc at 14’ 
six inches, which is a new meet 
mark. Sam ran for limping Rex 
Smith on the winning 880 relay 
team. Rex was spiked in prac- 
tice the day before the meet. 
Sam also was a member of the 
second place shuttle hurdle re- 
lay team. 

Cal Turns On 

Flashy speedster Calvin Lee 
turned his fastest time in the 
100 yard dash with 9.7. Calvin 
finished second in the finals 
with this time. He was a mem- 
ber of the record breaking 440 
relay team. Calvin als oran 21.5 
and 21.7 in the sprint medley 
relay event and in the 880 relay 
event. These times were for the 
220 leg of the respective events. 

Washington Supports 

Jim Washington added much 
depth to the Hartnell squad by 
placing fourth in the long jump 
at 23%”, Finished third in the 
triple jump with 46242”. Ran 
the first leg of the record setting 
440 relay team and was a mem- 
ber of the second place shuttle 
hurdles relay squad. 

Kevin Hauls 

Kevin Bailey’s presence was 
noted by placing fifth in the 
100 yard dash finals with a time 
of 10 flat. Kevin was also a 
member of record breaking 440 
and 880 relay teams. He also 
ran a 51.3 440 yard dash on the 
mile relay team. 

Crawford Steady 


Don Crawford sprinted in 
times of 21.9, 220 yard dash for 
the 880 relay team and a 49.8 


I refuse to barter incentive for 
a dole. 

I prefer the challenges of life 
to the guaranteed existence; 

the thrill of fulfillment to the 
stale calm of utopia. 


I will not trade freedom for] j 


benefifience nor my dignity 

for a handout. 

I will never cower before any 
earthly master nor bend to any 
threat. ms 

It is my heritage to stand erect, 
proud and unafraid; to think 

And act myself ,enjoy the bene- 
fit of my creations-and to - ~ 

Face the world boldly and say 

“This with God’s help I have 
Done, all this is what it means 
To be an American.” 

I can only hope and pray 
that the factulty and the Board 
of Trustees can read this and 
say: “This, with God’s help I 
have done, all this is what it 
means to be an American.” 

Can they honestly say this 
and mean it? We will never 
know! 


With all due respect, 


Robert M. Grossman, 
“349 Iris Dr., Apt. 9, . 
Salinas, California. 


440 yard dash as a member of 
the mile relay squad. 

Ron Stuart ran 50.1 and 50.0, 
440 yard dashes in the sprint 
medley relay and mile relay 
events. 

Don Shaw clocked in at 4:27.3 
in the mile leg of the distance 
medley relay event. 

Team Records 

The 440 relay team, com- 
prised of Jim Washington, Cal- 
vin Iee and Kevin Bailey tied 
the meet mark of 42.2 and 
broke their own school record 
of 43.0. 


TENNIS TOURNEY 


Yes, there is a tennis team 
at Hartnell. 

Coached by Mr. Len Wilkins, 
who was delayed in this job be- 
cause his basketball team was 
engaged in the state champion- 
ship, .the netters have found 
recent success on. the courts. 

Tuesday, for example, the 
team defeated Menlo College 
by a score of 4 to 3. 

Wednesday, the rackettmen 
met MPC and were defeated 
by a score of 5-2. 


Friday and Saturday the en- 
tire team journeyed to Cabrillo 
College for the Coast Confer- 
ence Tourament with high ex- 


Feathers to Fly 
3 ° e e 
At Birdie Time 

Are you a racket-rousing rad- 
ical? 

Are you adept at smashing the 
birdie? 

Are you signed up for the 
Annual Hartnell College All- 
Comers Badminton Tournament? 

The competition scheduled 
for the Men’s Gym all day May 
17th will launch a tournament 
tradition designed to find the 
best netmen in the area. 

Not many restrictions for this 
firs ttournament: “All age and 
ability levels are welcome,” in- 
sisted tourney director Mary 
Lou Schuster. 

Competition will progress in 
several categories, such as men’s 
singles, women’s singles, men’s 
and women’s doubles; mixed 
doubles and so on. 

You may obtain your entry 
blanks in the Women’s P.E. of- 
fice. Now. 


@ THIS is a badminton-playing 
girl. Her name is Kay Rolend. 
She has a cousin attending Hart- 
nell. She visited here last week 
and played against Coach Tony 


| Teresa, considered Hartnell’s 


best player. She defeated him. 
This photo’s aim: Promote. the 


| First Annual -All-Comer’s - Bad- 


minton Tournament. 


AB RH 
Coleman,: 2b: ioc 4 1 19) 
WABRET CO eee ies 2 1 2 
Meswos, (10: oss a aes 4 1 2 
Mendonsa 3b ......... 4 O80 
Schwertsferger, c .. 4 1 1 
Firsts; Cf 5. eed 0 0 
OOS 2) Pa | See aCe ere” 1 1 
Imwalle, p 3 1 0 
Totals 322) OY 6 
HARTNELL (3) 
AB RH 
T. Lay, rf S31 oe 1 0 
W. Powell, 2b...  ..... 4 0 1 
L. Shepherd, p .. Pipe =| 1 1 
T. Elliott, 3b SL, | 0 1 
J. Shepherd, Ib ........3 0 0 
D. Pusley, Ib SoA 0 0 
D,- Hutton, i¢ =. % Sette? | 10) 0 
M. Doglione, cf .. .... 3 1 0 
Co SiMnpsOn, $8 -. 5 os cae 4 0 0 
Sa NVGAU AE woos. ta ee 0 fo) 
Totals. gots 36... 3) 3 
Score by Innings 
Hartnell 111 000 000—3 3 4 
: | Monterey 010 500 00x—6 6 4 


Hartnell’s 880 relay squad 
broke their school record by 
running a time of 1:29.4. Mem- 
bers of the squad and _ their 
times were: Calvin Lee (21.7), 
Kevin Bailey (22.7), Don Craw- 
ford (21.9) and Sam Albanese 
(23.2). 

By the looks of the way Coach 
Shaw's men are doing their 
thing, the outlook for the future 
is bright. : 

The Panthers participated in 
the Coast Conference Champion- 
ship Relays here on Saturday, 
May 2nd. 


pectations of success in several 


departments. 
Members of the team:_ 
Singles competition — Rick 
Knudsen, Steve Graham, Joe 


Camacho, Tony, Urabe and 
Ralph Olea. , 

Doubles team — Knudsen and 
Graham; Camacho and Urabe 


VAMPIRE © 
UMPIRE 


An umpire who was blind in 
one eye and could not see out 
of the other was one of the 
major reasons for the 6-3 Hart- 
nell loss. The Panthers’ loss on 
the Hartnell diamond Saturday 
was a Coast Conference Catas- 
trophe. ‘ 

Both teams had their prob- 
lems finding the handle on the 
ball and each was credited with 
four errors. The Panther bats 
were slightly frustrated, with 
Wayne Powell, Larry Shepherd 
and Tom Elliott each collecting 
one hit. 

MONTEREY (6) 


Dave Imwalle. 


Winning pitcher: 
Larry Shepherd. 
* 


* Losing pitcher: 


The Hartnell Panther batters 
are well spoken of—for three 
of the Panthers are in the top 


f|ten batting averages. 


“Tiny” Ted Lay is third in 
hitting with ,436. Ted also 


tl! leads the league in stolen bases 
EF} with 11. 


Tom Elliott is No. 6 with 
412, 

Larry Shepherd holds down 
the 10th slot with .356. Larry 
also holds down the 6th slot in 
the pitching ranks with a 3-2 
won-loss record and 45  strike- 
outs to his credit. Larry also 
leads the league with five com- 
pleted games. 


COAST CONFERENCE 
BASEBALL STANDINGS 


League Overall 

: Ww oeL Pst. WL 
Cabrillo ee Decl |e ¢ Same 
MPG ics S-=-2> 16-16-93 
Hartnell 7 oh 44-20-71 
Ohlone .-..... e Sepey Aver lege #3 
Gavilan ...... 3~ 9°46 5 2 
MOHIO! 02. 2-10. 44 AS 


